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WANT TO TALK? 

TU VEUX V EXP RIMER? 



Envoyez vos commentaires ou articles avant 
jeudi 17h a I'adresse : quid.law@mcgill.ca 

Toute contribution doit indiquer le nom de 
I'auteur, son annee d'etude ainsi qu'un titre 
pour {'article. L'article ne sera publiee qu'a la 
discretion du comite de redaction, qui 
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basera sa decision sur la politique de 
redaction. 

Contributions should preferably be submitted as 
a .doc attachment (and not, for instance, a 
"dooc"). 








I have mixed feelings about Valentine's 
Day, as I'm sure we all do. We all hate it 
and decry consumerism when we find 
ourselves alone on that fateful day, but 
I'm sure we would all shrug and say "It's 
not so bad" if we were on the receiving 
end of an anonymous love letter, Quid 
valentine, or were legitimately in love 
(whatever that means...can't you tell on 
which side of the divide I find myself this 
year?). North American society has some- 
what transformed this day of lovers into 
an all-kinds-of-love fest, perhaps out of 
pity for all those 

lonely/broken/cynical/void hearts out 
there, or maybe North Americans are fun- 
damentally confused when it comes to 
compartmentalizing love, sex, and friend- 
ship. I would put my money on the sec- 
ond hypothesis. 

§168 

Christianity gave Eros poison to drink— 

but he didn't die from that. He degener- 
ated into a vice . 1 

Many of us are bound to have heard of St. 
Valentine, the Christian priest from 3rd 
century Rome who inspired Valentine's 
Day. In one version of the story, he per- 
formed clandestine marriages for young 
men and women who wished to marry at 
a time when it was decreed illegal for men 
under a certain age to do so by Emperor 
Claudius II (in the hopes that these youth- 
ful, unattached men would turn to serve 
in the army instead). Another version por- 
trays Valentinius as a physician, beheaded 
for trying to convert the Emperor to Chris- 
tianity, who fell in love with the girl whose 
blindness he had been curing, and to 
whom he wrote a love letter signed "from 
your Valentine". 



These stories are all nice and Christian. 

But I uncovered a much more tantalizing 
version that stems from pagan fertility 
rites. It is said that Valentine's Day was in- 
vented by Emperor Augustus as the 
"Christian" replacement for the Lupercalia 
festival, celebrated on February 15. The 
Lupercalia started off with the sacrifice of 
a goat (symbol of fertility) and a dog (sym- 
bol of protection). (You can't possibly 
have a pagan party without a sacrifice or 
two.) Two virile Roman youths from the 
upper-class were then anointed with the 
sacrificial blood, and then "cleansed with 
milk and wool in a ritual of purification". 2 
The best part has yet to come however: 
the priests presiding the event would then 
make whips out of the goat and dog hide, 
and give these whips (called Februa from 
the Latin februare meaning "to purify" - 
FYI: this should ring other etymological 
bells for you) to the young men for the 
purpose of whipping Roman women. No, I 
am not kidding. Among the plethora of 
drunken festival goers, women playfully 
ran from the snap of the Februa, all the 
while hoping that they would get 
whipped: getting hit was believed to help 
ease childbirth and promote fertility. My 
sources tell me that it is still a popular 
among little European boys to chase little 
girls on the 14th, to "switch" them with 
pussy willow branches. Although the 
Church sought to replace Valentine's Day 
with a celebration for the patron saint 
Valentine, its carnal ancestry was never 
successfully purged. 3 

It is this purity instilled by the Catholic 
Church, along with consumer culture that 
has led to the watered down, innocent 
family and friend appreciation day that 
February 14th has become. The confusion 
I mentioned earlier is visible through the 



symbols quintessential of Valentine's Day, 
which "tend to express the theme of non- 
physical love" 4 : cupid is no longer a 
young, attractive man who awakens lust, 
but a chubby baby, free of sexual desires, 
that is much more appealing to con- 
sumerist children; the valentine heart 
"does not bleed when pierced but re- 
mains as distant from physiological func- 
tion as the sentimental love it 
symbolizes" 5 ; finally, the passionate red is 
cooled by the pure white. 

Whether it is the cause or the conse- 
quence, I think it is clear that our defini- 
tion of "love" is overly broad. Since 
Valentine's Day is dedicated to celebrating 
"love", it has turned into this free-for-all 
that does undoubtedly accommodate 
everyone, whatever their age or marital 
status. I find it interesting that the Ancient 
Greeks saw four concepts where we only 
see one: beside eros, defined as inti- 
mate/romantic love, there was storge for 
"affection" or fondness; philia for "broth- 
erly love; and agape for "selfless love". 6 
This exercise of compartmentalization 
may seem straightforward, but what it 
fails to provide a test for identifying what 
type of "love" we are dealing with in a 
real life situation. (We're all in law school 
here - don't we love our tests?) It must be 
one of those things that you just know. 
That is the best I can come up with. 

§153 

What is done out of love always happens 
beyond good and evil . 7 

Whether it be because of Christian values 
that, according to Nietzsche, sublimated 
sexual drive into "love" 8 , or consumer cul- 
ture that tries to cater to a wider demo- 
graphic, Valentine's Day serves as proof of 



( continued on page 15) 
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WHO AM I? 




As a 1L now in second semester of law school, life at 
NCDH is becoming one of familiarity, away from the 
terror and excitement of September. However, one 
thing at the faculty has remained since September: 
getting mixed up with another girl in the faculty who 
also happens to be Asian. Let me be clear - there are 
more than two Asian women in my year (let alone in 
the faculty), but the mix-up primarily concerns the 
two of us. 

Megan and I bonded in the first term about people 
often mixing up our life stories at social events. Oc- 
casionally, we even filled each other in on informa- 
tion other people gave us under the assumption that 
I was Megan, or Megan was me. 

Of course, nobody knew each other's names in first 
semester, and I have mixed many names up myself. 
But the mix-ups are still happening now and then - 
so I thought I'd do a little public service announce- 
ment and introduce myself a little, and give a few 
helpful tips on how you can tell me apart from 
Megan. 

#1 1 wear glasses. Megan does not. 

My glasses are a little bit crooked because I acciden- 
tally sat on them, and I have been too lazy to book 
an appointment to fix them. Glasses seem to be the 
new "cool" thing these days, no? I feel ambivalent 
about having the symbol of my pained childhood be 
so casually appropriated by the Beautiful Hipsters of 
the world. 

The metal frames (which had little ducks on the side. 

I thought they were cute, until my classmates didn't) 
with Coke-bottle lenses I endured were the bane of 
my existence. The glasses were made even worse by 
a corrective eye patch that I wore on my left eye 



every day for a year. "Corrective eye patch" is a glori- 
fied term, since it was really a piece of gauze with a 
Band-Aid covering my eye, with the glasses on top. 
Wearing that thing took a toll on my self-esteem, to 
say the very least - so much so that I bargained with 
my mother to only wear it after school until bed- 
time. However, my failed attempt at playing dodge- 
ball with an eye patch did teach me a valuable 
lesson: do not try to prove someone wrong who 
said you can't play dodgeball with an eye patch. Be- 
cause that person is right, and you will get hit in the 
face because you have no depth perception. 

So, long story short: I wear glasses. 

#2 I put my hair up most of the time. Megan usually 
has her hair down. 

Often, I will have my hair in a bun, or what the 
fashion magazines now call a "topknot." When I was 
in line at the grocery store the other day, one of 
those "what men think about fashion" columns in a 
magazine informed me that men believe women 
with topknots are "uptight" or "anal retentive". I 
don't know who these "men" p oor unpa i d interns 
who hove to wr i te someth i ng before dead l ines are, 
but I will tell you my hair is in a bun because either I 
didn't wash my hair that day, or I am too lazy to 
make it look "nice" any other way. Did you know that 
you can make your bun look nice with the help of an 
old (clean) sock? You can ask me if you're curious. 
And yes, there is a sock in my bun, most of the time. 

If you still can't tell me apart from others, I promise I 
will 

try not to look so offended. If I don't smile, please 
don t take it personally - that's just my natural face. 
Megan smiles a lot more than I do. 
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HOWTO ROMANCE A 
LAW FIRM 



D'une certaine fagon, une premiere entre- 
vue avec un cabinet ressemble beaucoup 
a un premier rendez-vous. Pour briser des 
cceurs parmi les recruteurs, void quelques 
conseils pratiques de vos Cupidons du CDP. 

LOOK YOUR BEST: 

Law firms are pretty conservative. This is 
no place for bold fashion statements. 

Keep bling to a minimum, colors mat- 
ching, and leave the cool edgy oversize 
watch home. Gentlemen, shave. Ladies, 
no glitter. 

Bonus CDO love: We apologize for not re- 
cognizing you when you are in full battle 
gear. That doesn't mean that you don't 
usually look good. 

BE PREPARED: 

It is obviously less nerve-wrecking if you 
already know your date from previous, ca- 
sual encounters in social functions, but 
online dating is okay too. It is fine if you 
looked them up, and know about them. 
However, you may want to tone things 
down if you find yourself quoting their 
"profile" back to them word for word. 
That's creepy. 

BE CONFIDENT: 

Believe in yourself, be calm, be positive, 
and keep in mind all that you have to offer 
and how all your past experiences make 
you a better and wiser human being. 

Be ready to answer any question about 
your past in an open, non-defensive way. 

Bonus CDO (tough) love: But careful, tiger. 
You are not God's gift to law firms. Know 



the difference between confidence and 
arrogance. 

BE READY FOR ANYTHING: 

Oh, crazy, unpredictable law firm! You 
came ready for the usual questions but all 
it is interested in now is your knowledge 
of IP law (which you may have overplayed 
a little). Or you expected tough ques- 
tions, and now you've been chatting for 
15 minutes about that obscure play you 
were in during your first year of under- 
grad. 




You know what? Go with it. You want to 
make them happy, right? Sure, you may 
want to gently shift the conversation after 
a while, but be aware of the response and 
let them take the lead. They love that. 

BE SINCERE, BUT NOT TOO SINCERE: 

Rookie mistake: talking badly about your 
"exes", whether they be past employers or 
professors, or your "rivals", other stu- 
dents. You don't want to sound bitter, 
jaded and threatened, do you? 



Aussi, meme si c'est parfaitement normal 
de prendre le temps de les connaitre et de 
ne pas exprimer d'attentes trop defini- 
tives, ne les blessez pas en exprimant des 
doutes existentiels sur votre interet en- 
vers leur cabinet. Be sensitive. 

Finally, be careful not to sound as if you 
are incapable of commitment. Hey, they 
know you are a flight risk, you bilingual, 
bijuridical you! 

BE COOL: 

Meme si la magie opere, ne vous ridiculi- 
sez pas par des demandes en mariage ino- 
pinees et autres questions pathetiques 
sur le moment ou vous allez vous revoir. 

Don't be pushy. Don't take the next steps 
for granted. Wait for their call. Serious 
questions, like babies salaries, are better 
addressed later on in your relationship. 

BE CLASSY: 

It is customary to send a note to your date 
to thank them for the lovely time and ex- 
press an interest in seeing them again. 

It is okay to date many people at the same 
time, but don't mislead any of them as to 
your intentions. If a firm is THE ONE, by all 
means tell them. But if you're not that 
into a firm, don't tell them they are your 
number one just to see where it will get 
you. That's plain sleazy! 



More red-hot " dating " tips on the CDO 
website, www.mcaill.ca/cdo . Happy Va- 
lentine's Day! 
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LES GRANDS AVOCATS 
DU MONDE SONT AVANT 
TOUT DE GRANDS 
CITOYENS DU MONDE. 



A notre cabinet, vous travaillerez avec des avocats ayant conclu des transactions de plusieurs 
milliards de dollars, d’autres ayant represente des premiers ministres et d’autres encore ayant 
plaide devant la Cour supreme des causes qui ont fait jurisprudence. Qu’ils courent des 
marathons, vivent de grandes aventures ou se devouent pour des causes humanitaires, vous 
verrez que les membres de notre equipe comptent plusieurs etres deception. Chaque annee, 
dans le cadre de nos programmes d'emplois d’ete et de stages, nous cherchons a identifier des 
etudiants qui, tout comme nous, conjuguent leur coup de coeur pour le droit a un profond desir 
de se surpasser. 

Nous ne sommes pas seulement a la recherche d’avocats exceptionnels, mais surtout 
d’etres deception. 

Pour consulter les fiches biographiques de nos avocats et voir si BLG repond a vos aspirations, 
visitez le site blg.com/etudiants. 



Calgary I Montreal I Ottawa 

Toronto I Vancouver I Region de Waterloo 

Avocats I Agents de brevets et de marques de commerce 

Borden Ladner Gervais s e h c r l. srl 

est une society a responsabilite hmitee de I'Ontario 

blg.com 




Borden Ladner Gervais 

It begins with service 
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ETHICAL ASBESTOS 

THE CASE FOR CANADA'S 
ASBESTOS INDUSTRY 



I am pleased as punch that my good Con- 
servative friend, Ezra Levant, has taken it 
upon himself to defend Alberta's much- 
maligned tar sands in his groundbreaking 
recent book, Ethical Oil. 

Mr. Levant's tome has succeeded in set- 
ting the record straight vis-a-vis our na- 
tion's heavy bitumen petroleum industry. 

It was high time for such corrective ac- 
tion. The case needed to be made that if 
the price for depriving a bunch of burqa- 
toting hooligans 1 of a fistful of petro-dol- 
lars 2 is the destruction of our pristine 
northern environment, then so be it! Sac- 
rifice we must. 

And if the endangerment of a few million 
birds, animals, fish and pesky aboriginals 
is the price the Canadian people must pay 
for their selfless personal sacrifice, then 
so be it. 

Well done, Ezra! For I have seen the Light. 
And the Light is good. And the Light is 
strong. And the Light is powered by good, 
old-fashioned, clean-burning, 3 all-Cana- 
dian 4 Alberta Oil Sands Limited Edition 5 
Premium Blend. 

To have irrefutably shown Alberta to be 
the Holiest of Holy Petro-lands is itself a 
formidable accomplishment. Yet Mr. Lev- 
ant's call for Canadians to put ethical oil 
before ethnic oil has had positive corollary 
benefits. Indeed, his book has opened en- 
tirely new philosophical vistas in my mind, 
where neo-conservative ecological evan- 
gelism is concerned. 

Which brings me to the case for ethical 
asbestos. 



ASBESTOS: MINERAL MANNA FROM 
HEAVEN 

Asbestos is a wondrous substance - if oil 
be Alberta's black gold, then asbestos 
must surely be Quebec's very own white 
gold, a mineral marvel that was a key in- 
gredient in the great industrial revolutions 
of the nineteenth and twentieth cen- 
turies. 6 

Asbestos, a silky-white substance, was 
recognized as far back as 1850 for its un- 
paralleled resistance to fire, rust, rot and 
mildew. Its versatility was matched only 
by its plentiful supply - and better still, 
that supply was found in Canada's very 
own backyard, Quebec. 7 

A century ago, 95 per cent of global as- 
bestos production originated southeast of 
Montreal, in a bucolic little corner of our 
fine Dominion known, somewhat mod- 
estly, as the Eastern Townships. 

At the height of the industry in the 1960s 
and 1970s, the region's asbestos empire 
employed thousands of Canadians, con- 
tributed millions in revenues to govern- 
ment coffers, and made Quebec a world 
force in high-grade construction materials. 
At its height in the bellbottom-infused 
year of 1973, Canada exported nearly two 
million tons of this industrial fairy dust. 

AN EXPORT IN NEED OF A GOOD PR 
GUY 

Forty years on, in a tragic turn of events, 
Canada now produces a mere 100,000 
tons of asbestos annually. Our global mar- 
ket share has plunged to a paltry five per 
cent. To paraphrase supermodel Linda 
Evangelista, "I don't get out of bed for less 
than a million tons a year!" 



Yes, there is the small matter of the sick- 
nesses, the cancers, the deaths, and the 
extreme health hazards of the stuff, even 
when handled with scrupulous super- 
duper ultra-anal care. 

For its part, the International Labour Or- 
ganization, an agency of the United Na- 
tions, estimates that more than 100,000 
workers die each year from asbestos-re- 
lated diseases. But hey - nobody's per- 
fect, right? 

At the end of the day, the real question is, 
does world industry (or more accurately. 
Third World industry) still use asbestos? 
To which the resounding reply is yes. 
Today, developing economies such as 
India are the top consumers of asbestos, 
which continues to be used prominently 
in the construction, petro-chemical and 
shipbuilding industries. 

"A ROSE BY ANY OTHER NAME..." 

In April 2011, a week before his big elec- 
tion win. Prime Minister Stephen Harper 
appeared before in La Belle Province to 
defend his support for Canada's threat- 
ened asbestos industry. Well, sort of. 

Clever politico that he is, Mr. Harper un- 
derstands "asbestos" is not just poison in 
the literal sense, but the figurative one 
too. So his wily government's policy is to 
substitute the nasty word "asbestos" for 
the more user-friendly "chrysotile," 



1. Some assembly of religious martyrdom required. 

2. Large bills only - no loonies or toonies, please. 

3. By "dean-burning" that is to say "very very very 
very dirty-burning." 

4. No Eastern bastards need apply. 

5. Limited to how much we can drill. 

6. And if the Harper government has its way, the 
twenty-first century too. Keep the good times 
rolling! 

7. Or front yard, depending on which direction one is 
standing at any given moment. 
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